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Plan That Seemed "Crazy 
Enough to Work" Doesn't 

Four Rushed to Hospital , One Critical 



Police and firefighters arrived 
to 712 Lawrence late last night 
in response to reports that a 
massive explosion had ripped 
through the dwelling. Three 
men were rushed to the 
University hospital for burns, 
one of whom is still in critical 
condition. Witnesses say that 
trouble at the abode began after 
one of the residents could not 
get his car to start and hatched 
a scheme that “sounded just 
crazy enough to work.” 

“I think it was [Brian 
Mazur’s] car,” said neighbor Jenna Jones, 
“He and some friends were going to go 
out to Meijer’s to get some food, but the 
car wouldn’t start. They then opened up 
the hood and found the radiator was low 
on fluid, but they didn’t have any extra.” 

It was then, DPS investigators believe, 
that Mazur took some oil, gasoline, gun 
powder and carrot juice and poured it into 
the car’s engine. “I told him it was stupid, 


but he said that the gasoline would get the 
‘radiator started’ while the gun powder 
scared the engine, then the oil would be 
able to cool things down because it would 
be able to ‘see better’ with the carrot juice. 
I didn’t know anything about cars, but his 
plan sounded reasonable to me. It wasn’t 
until the engine exploded and the car 
caught on fire that it seemed like a really 
bad idea.” 


This incident is one of several 
in the past four months where 
someone has ignored the basic 
laws of science and common 
sense in hopes of a quick fix so¬ 
lution. “In my twenty years on 
the force, I’ve seen all sorts of 
these things, but they never 
cease to amaze me,” said Sgt. 
Robert Porter of the Special 
Crimes Division at the AAPD. 
“Umbrellas for parachutes, at¬ 
tempting to use oars to speed 
the journey of a power boat, 
hoping to counteract the effects 
of a clearly labeled bottle of “poison” by 
quickly scrawling the word ‘antidote’ on 
another vessel of similar size and shape: 
it’s ridiculous.” 

Local authorities are asking all students 
to refrain from engaging in activities that 
sound “crazy enough to work,” assuming 
a truth because “it sounds stranger than 
fiction,” or doing stuff when they know 
that they’re “too old for this shit.” 


Boy Killed by 19" RCA Television Set 

"Blaming the Media" No Longer Just an Excuse for Bad Parenting 


BRAGGS, OKLAHOMA- The concept of 
media-induced violence took what is being 
called its most disturbing and literal turn 
last week when an eleven-year-old boy was 
assaulted and killed by his family’s 
television set. The boy, a sixth grader who 
“liked TV more than he liked being crushed 
by heavy things,” was pronounced dead in 
his living room shortly after the incident. 
The television, a 19” RCA stereo unit with 
universal remote, was unharmed, and is 
currently in custody. 

Avery, a student at Muskogee County 
Middle School, was reportedly sitting in his 
home watching the suspect after school last 
Thursday. Joseph Avery, the boy’s father, 
was in the house with his son, but remained 
unaware of the tragedy until finding his son 
and calling 911 some twenty minutes after 
the incident. Police arrived shortly to 
subdue the television, and paramedics tried 
unsuccessfully to resuscitate the victim. 

“I just can’t believe this,” Mr. Avery said 
Friday. “I always thought TV would kill 
my son, but I thought it might do it a little 
more indirectly.” Early reports indicate that 



The accused 19" RCA being taken 
into custody 

Mr. Avery may have been distracted at the 
time of the killing by another television 
set in another room. This second set, a 
27” Sony, is being questioned for its 
possible involvement in the killing. 

Like most incidents that are blamed on 


television violence, it seems that warning 
signs forecasting the tragedy were present 
but ignored. “We were just watching 
Gladiator on that TV the other day,” said 
Mr. Avery tearfully. “And right there on 
the screen, looking right at me and Kyle, 
was Russell Crowe, looking all pissed and 
vowing vengeance. But I thought he was 
talking to Commodus.” 

Since the introduction of the television 
ratings system in recent years, experts say 
that many parents tend to underestimate the 
risks that are still involved when their 
children sit in front of a television. Even 
some television executives are admitting 
the dangers of these wretched picture 
boxes. “People tend to think that a V-chip 
will protect kids from any sort of violence 
that might be caused by television and its 
child-destroying programming,” said child 
destroyer and NBC programming chief Jeff 
Zucker. “For complete safety, NBC 
suggests more substantial means of 

See TV DEATH 
page 10 
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National News 


Future-Predicting Monkey Just Wants to Eat Bananas 


SAN DIEGO, CA—Keepers at the 
San Diego Zoo were amazed last 
week when they discovered that one 
of their monkeys has the uncanny 
ability to predict future events. 
However, the monkey, who has 
been assigned a variety of 
nicknames from “Monkdini” to 
“Clairvoyant George” to “Monkey 
Dionne Warwick,” seems reluctant 
to embrace his newfound celebrity. 
He has so far resisted attempts to 
push him into the limelight by 
hiding in his pen and warning 
ambitious zookeepers that he is if 
forced out, he sees a face-full of 
monkey urine in their futures. 



He just wants to eat bananas 


predicting monkey.” 

Celebrated monkeyologists across 
the world have hailed Monkdini as a 
natural wonder. “It’s really an 
amazing biological phenomenon,” 
said Bernard Weintraub, celebrated 
monkeyologist. “I mean, this is 
nothing like the sheep who could 
travel through time, or that wombat 
that could recite The Canterbury 
Tales in Esperanto, or the bullfrog 
that could tell you the exact 
nutritional value of any food, 
anywhere in the world. This is 
something totally different—I would 
have sex with that monkey in a 
minute.” 


“Monkdini’s” supernatural abilities were first discovered 
several weeks ago, when he warned zoo officials that Sheba 
the tiger would attempt to escape from her cage by donning 
a red bandana, periodically shouting “They’re Grrrreat!” 
and eating the zookeeper. Two days later, when Sheba was 
caught at the main gate trying to bum a cigarette off of an 
astute security guard (who remembered from Tony The 
Tiger’s autobiography, Frosted Flake: A Tiger’s Story , that 
the real cereal mascot had given up smoking years ago), 
Monkdini was hailed as a hero—a future-predicting 
monkey hero. 

“Everyone here thinks it’s just incredible,” said Rusty 
Walpole, a zookeeper in the monkey-house, “Up till now, 
we thought he was just another monkey who wore a big 
sorcerer’s cap and spoke in an upper-class English accent— 
who could have predicted this? Well, who other than a future- 


Monkdini himself, however, has shunned this 
unsolicited storm of publicity, longing for the peaceful 
simplicity of the non-psychic monkey’s life. Speaking 
to the press briefly on Wednesday, Monkdini pleaded 
with reporters just to leave him alone. 

“I’m just a monkey,” he said. “A monkey that can predict 
the future. All I ask for is a little peace and quiet, plus a few 
bananas to munch on every day. I never wanted to be some 
fortune teller, or a celebrity, or a symbol of hope for all 
those who fear the stormy expanses of time, that dark, 
mysterious continuum invisible to the eyes of most primates 
in which the internet is overrun by Swedish perverts who 
flood the network with reindeer pom, in which all of Lake 

See MONKDINI 
page 11 


Supreme Court Bans Church Prayer 


WASHINGTON, DC—Just 
a few months after 
announcing a ruling banning 
pre-game, student-led prayers 
at football games, the 
Supreme Court released 
another judgement forbidding 
parishioner-led, parishioner- 
initiated prayers before, 
during, and after church 
ceremonies. 

“Church sponsorship of a 
religious message is 
impermissible because it 
sends the ancillary message 
to members of the audience 
who are non adherents that 
they are outsiders, not full members of the religious 
community,” stated Justice John Paul Stevens in the majority 
opinion. When asked why a “non adherent” of a church would 
attend its ceremonies, Stevens quickly covered his ears and 
loudly hummed “We Shall Overcome” until the reporter left. 

According to the 6-3 decision, prayer in church violates 
the separation of church and state. “A church is a building. 
This building is on land. And this land is part of the state. 
Ergo, prayer in a church is prayer on government property 
and therefore government sponsored-prayer,” stated anti-God 
attorney Justin Bresnehan. “In today’s world, something like 
prayer in our schools, churches and homes is unacceptable. 
We as parents see children shooting each other in school, 
getting pregnant at 13, and taking drugs—but trying to instill 


a sense of decency and 
morality in our youth 
through praying and 
hoping is detrimental. I 
say less prayer, and 
more Slayer. Rock on!” 

Stevens and five other 
justices agree. “Church 
prayer is clearly against 
the First Amendment,” 
the majority opinion 
stated. “Freedom of 
expression implies I 
shouldn’t be forced to 
hear the opinions of 
others containing views 
incompatible with my 
own. Therefore their silence is my Constitutional right. Church 
is for bingo, fifty-fifty raffles, and the occasional Sober 
Sweetheart Dance. It shouldn’t be a forum for spiritual growth 
or rhetoric; theology is reserved for Sunday morning cartoons, 
and late-night infomercials on PAX.” 

Many in the Texas community of Austin are stunned. “First 
they take away prayer before football games, now they ban 
prayer at church. What’s next? If the Supreme Court has its 
way, we’ll be forced have real trials before executions. Before 
long religion will exist solely in the form of stereotyped Italian 
mafia characters, and the protagonist in all of those devil- 

See CHURCH PRAYER 
page 10 



Angry priest Jonathan O'Houlahan protests outside the 
Supreme court building 
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Robots Love Malt Liquor 

Austin, TX—Recent studies released by the University of 
Texas show that robots have an intense love of malt liquor. 
“Colt 45, Old English, they’ll drink it all,” said Texas professor 
Lawrence Higgens, who directed the study. 

The researchers conducted several tests to back up their 
claim. “Well, the first thing we did was put a can of oil and a 
bottle of Colt in front of them,” said Higgens. “We told them 
they could have either one or the other, but not both.” While 
some robots first crushed the table in annoyance, all eventually 
moved to drink of the warm sudsy gold that is malt liquor. 

The other tests also involved robots demonstrating their 
intense desire to consume 40s or even 80s of malt liquor. 

The idea for the project developed when Professor Higgens 
was watching television one night. “Quoxor-39, my robotic 
manservant and love slave, was busy doing the dishes when 
Billy Dee Williams voice came on the television,” he said. 
“After sending large puffs of steam into the air and spinning 
his eyes, the top of his head lit up. Then several bolts popped 
out of his side as he made the sound of a train whistle. It was 
then I wondered if robots love malt liquor or if it was just 
Billy Dee Williams.” 

Professor Higgens also believes that Colt 45 fuels the 
million-strong army of super-robots on their way across 
the galaxy to destroy the Earth. “They come from Loginar 
ESL, a small planet with some of the best hops 
imaginable,” he said. 

Thousands Found Dead in Cemetary 

KANSAS CITY, KS—State police officials exhumed an 
enormous crime scene yesterday at a Kansas City cemetery. 
Thousands of bodies were found buried in what could be 
the largest such finding on record. 

“What’s strange about this burial site is the seeming lack 
of connection among the victims,” stated Officer Delmer 
Grange. “The bodies are in various stages of decomposi¬ 
tion, indicating that either they were murdered over a long 
period of time, or that many of the victims had been de¬ 
composing for some time before their deaths. Of the more 
recently buried bodies—or ‘Poppin’ Fresh’ as they’re 
known to forensic scientists—we can’t seem to find any 
correlation in the causes of death, although we’re work¬ 
ing under the assumption that being buried six feet under¬ 
ground couldn’t have helped much.” 

Patterns have emerged, but they are few and perplexing. 
“All the victims were dressed as if they were at a swanky 
cocktail party. So we think the killer may be a wealthy 
socialite, or a jilted lover seeking revenge by killing wedding 
guests,” said Grange. After all, being dumped is difficult— 
during that sort of depression, I imagine everyone has 
thought at least once about ending that smug happiness of a 
total stranger by grabbing them in the 1500 Hallway of 
Marshall’s Inn and tearing into their soft, tender flesh with 
a long, serrated instrument approximately 6.4 inches long, 
relishing the muffled cries of pain as you dance in the sweet 
spray of warm, life-giving blood that gushes forth.” 

“Not that I’ve ever given much thought to it,” he 
hastily added. 

If you have any information regarding this case, the 
Kansas State Police request that you contact them as soon 
as possible. Their toll-free number is [We are sorry, but 
due to space considerations, we could not fit the phone 
number into this edition of the Every Three Weekly. Check 
back in a later issue for Kansas State Police contact 
information. We apologize for any inconvenience. - Ed.] 
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Maybelline Models Discovered to 
Be "Bom With It" 


BIG HEADLINES 
CAUSE CANCER 


KILLDEER, NORTH DAKOTA—After a comprehensive 
scientific study, researchers at East Dakota University have 
arrived at a definitive answer to the eternal question posed 
by the Maybelline cosmetic company, “Maybe she’s born 
with it, maybe it’s Maybelline”: She’s bom with it. 

While this does not discredit the quality nor the value of 
Maybelline cosmetic products, it does end the mystery 
created by the alliterative jingle included in countless 
commercials featuring such ridiculously attractive models 
as Sarah Michelle Geller, Tyra Banks and Christie 
Turlington. 

“Our tests show that Maybelline products, though they 
may smooth a woman’s complexion or accentuate her best 
features, rarely give her high, delicate cheekbones, perky 
yet supple breasts, or cause her to look 20-60 pounds 
lighter,” said Henry Foster, head of Cosmetology at East 
Dakota University. “They also fail to give most women 
multi-million dollar modeling contracts or thousands of 
drooling male fans—with the exception of Maybelline 
Cool Effect Cream Eye-Shadow. That’s some good stuff.” 

Maybelline representatives have responded to the study 
with skepticism. “The key word here is maybe ,” Craig 
Wilson, a company spokesman said on Monday. “So maybe 
Sarah or Tyra or Christy was bom with the genetic code 
that defines their carefully sculpted features and statuesque 
bodies.” After a long dramatic pause, he said suggestively, 
“But then again, maybe NOT!” Wilson then cocked his 
eyebrow in mock-mystery, and began winking his right 
eye continuously for nearly fifteen minutes. 
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NIH Study Also Shows That Smaller ; Italicized Headlines Cause Impotence 


WASHINGTON, DC—In a 
surprising press release Wednesday, 
the National Institute of Health 
revealed the results of a 5-year study 
linking large headlines and deadly 
cancer. 

“For a while we thought that it was 
only headlines from USA Today that 
cause cancer,” said Dr. David Clarke, 
director of new research at the NIH, 

“but when we expanded our research 
into more reputable newspapers such 
as the Boise Post-Courier and the 
children’s place-mats at Big Boy, we 
found similar results.” 

While the study may come as a 
shock to the 10 million Americans 
who read daily newspapers—not to 
mention the 30 million who buy them 
just to look “intelligent”—experts at 
major medical research centers 
advise the general public that altering 
their periodical reading habits or 
switching to a lower-headline brand of newspaper will not 
necessarily reduce the risk of cancer. 

“After all,” explains Dr. Clarke, “a number of current 
studies show a similar, sometimes even higher, correlation 
of cancer rates to narrow columns, small fonts, and stories 
that continue on page ten.” 

Clarke cited a study at the University of Washington 
demonstrates a correlation between cancer and ‘Beetle 
Bailey’ comic strips. “There are a lot of risks out there that 
we just can’t explain,” he said. “Besides, if you’ve already 
been reading headlines for up to 10 years, there’s no real 
point to quitting—you’re probably going to die anyway. 


I’d give you two months.” 

Major newspaper publishers 
around the country have met the 
revelation of these discoveries 
with aggressive skepticism. Miles 
Borowitz, a spokesman for the 
New York Times Company, 
claimed that “the evidence 
presented thus far is purely 
circumstantial.” 

“The management of the New 
York Times will swear under oath 
that large headlines do not, have 
not, and will never cause cancer,” 
Borowitz continued. “Moreover, 
all reports that the New York 
Times has been ‘spiking’ its 
newspapers with bigger headlines 
to keep people reading are 
completely preposterous. 
Headlines are a safe byproduct of 
our all-natural newspaper 
harvesting and curing process. If 
you have any other questions about the satisfying, smooth¬ 
reading, low-tar articles of the New York Times call our 
toll-free subscription line today! Otherwise, talk to our 
lawyers.” 

In a separate interview, Beetle Bailey creator Mort 
Walker expressed similar sentiments. “This accusation is 
not only slanderous,” he said, “but simply absurd. I know 
Beetle Bailey like I know myself, and Beetle Bailey does 
not cause cancer.” 

However, when asked about the carcinogenic effects of 
the portly, irascible Sergeant Snorkel, Walker curtly 
replied, “No comment.” 



A scientist tests the effects of the E3W 


About The Michigan 
Every Three Weekly 


The Michigan Every Three Weekly (E3W) is a UAC 
committee and is the University’s premiere source for biting, 
hard-hitting comedy and satire. Having existed on campus 
for only two years, it has already been catapulted to the 
second most read publication on campus and was voted “The 
Best Thing About Ann Arbor” by the students in the annual 
Best of A 2 survey in the Michigan Daily two years running. 

Published every three weeks (or so, depending on 
school breaks), E3W is the consistently funny voice in 
Ann Arbor. Breaking all the rules of a hypersensitive 
campus, E3W quickly rose to the rank of the most 
infamous publication around. On a campus satiated with 
a myriad of reading options, E3W is the only publication 
that can garner praise, laughter, disbelief and outrage 
from a single headline. 

Although accused of attacking certain groups on 
campus, E3W is an equal-opportunity offender. From 
sororities and engineers, to the sports teams and touchy 
campus issues—we go after everyone. Our only credo 


is that we always target both sides of the coin and if it’s 
funny we’ll print it. 

Completely student-run, written, and funded, it takes a 
core group of driven individuals working tirelessly to put 
out each issue. We are always looking for smart, funny, 
talented writers, digital artists and webmasters to join our 
ranks. So if you think you have the talent and smarts, 
please email us at threeweeks@umich.edu and we’ll 
contact you about the E3W mass meeting in the fall. 

Be forewarned—we are looking for well-thought out 
intellectual humour. If plays on words and well thought 
of political parodies aren’t your thing, there are other 
“poop-filled” “comedy” publications you can write for. 

Join the E3W! 
email us at: 
threeweeks@umich.edu 
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Letters 


Letters to the Editor 

All the letters we print are real. Also, everyone who gets a letter 
printed in an E3W gets a FREE E3W bumper sticker. So if you 
like what you see, drop us a line, and you could get some free 
stuff... 

Subject: School Shootings Article 
Date: Wed, 04 Apr 2001 15:36:13 -0400 
From: Steve D <sdannemi@umich.edu> 

To the E3W. I’ll just start this off by saying I’m a big fan of your 
work. I think you guys can come up with some hilarious stuff, 
but the topic of this e-mail aint funny and it is admittedly pretty 
dry. I’m not an easy person to offend. I make light of some of the 
most sacred issues known to man, but there are some things that I 
think maybe one just should not joke about. The article titled, 
“Four Shocked By Latest School Shooting”, was in bad taste for a 
couple of reasons. [...] Obviously, the joke had good intentions, 
trying to point out the problem that we are not caring anymore, 
but, for me personally, joking is just not the way to go about it. 
Keep up the good work, but just keep youselves in check every 
once in a while. Thanks 

Sometimes we get letters from people who don’t like us and can’t 
see what we ’re trying to do. Every now and again we get letters 
like from this fellow. He sees the point we’re making but 
intelligently points out his offense. If only everyone who didn’t 
like us was like him... 

Subject: Hey 

Date: Wed, 11 Apr 2001 15:41:11 -0400 
From: "Verdi Ergun" <sim@neo.rr.com> 

I’m attending Michigan come Fall, and am interested in becoming 
part of the staff. Why isn’t any credit given to the authors of the 
articles? How may I get involved and how often are E3W meetings 
held? Also, is it possible for me to get a subscription if I live in 
Ohio? 

The answers to these questions and many more exist on the FAQ 
at www.everythreeweekly.com. 


Subject: Kismet 

Date: Wed, 04 Apr 2001 12:47:18 -0400 
From: Valerie Sathe <vsathe@umich.edu> 

Oh my goodness, I think we were fated to meet today. You see, I 
NEVER take any of the papers/pamphlets/ribbons/etc. that people 
hand out in the Diag. Normally, I just smile and use the line “Thanks. 
I already got one”. But today, being the beautiful spring day that it 
is, something came over me and I took the E3W that the fine 
gentleman was handing out. In the back of my mind I was thinking 
I was going to have to toss it in the recycling bin later on, but when 
I saw the title, my heart jumped for joy! I had heard great things of 
this paper before but had never come across it. So finally I feel 
like I am “in the know”, and upon reading it, I realized what all the 
hype was about. You guys are hilarious!!! I love reading things 
that remind us not to take life so seriously. Long live satire! 

Oh yeah... girls like us. “We like guys with a sense of humor. ” 
Yet many of the guys on staff are single. Apparently what’s really 
funny is a handsome, handsome man. PierceBrosnan...hilarious. 

Subject: Shame, shame 

Date: Wed, 09 May 2001 14:14:26 -0500 

From: Marshall Roddy <mroddy@knobias.com> 

Ought to be ashamed of yosef makin fun of our nayber Bernie 
Ebbers like that. Why, WorldCom made Jackson MS what it is 
today (flat n ugly)! 

R S. I sent that to Carl Aycock and Danny Dunaway, two of our 
Board Members and two of the founders of LDDS before it 
became WorldCom, (they loved it!) 

Wow, even Amol’s French speaking girlfriend couldn’t translate 
this charming message. The guy seems happy with himself though, 
and sometimes that’s all anyone needs. 

Email us: 

threeweeks.letters@umich.edu 


The Opinions Expressed In This Article Are Not 
Necessarily Those Of the E3W 


We would like to point out that the following ideas are not 
necessarily espoused by the E3W. We’re not saying they’re 
espoused, but we ain’t saying they ain’t. We just thought you’d 
like to know how we may or may not be thinking, so you can 
understand or not understand us better. Just, you know, so we 
can be closer. 

• University Bus Drivers should be put into a rocket and 
driven into the sun by a rocket. 

• Food is better when it’s endangered. 

• The Michigan football team is a big bunch of wussies. We 
could kick their ass up and down the field. 

• The Michigan basketball team is so not a big bunch of 
wussies. They would mop us up and down the floor. In lieu 
of scoring any baskets, of course. 

• My grandmother could do chemistry better than you. And 
she’s dead. Really dead. Deader than Tara Lipinski 

• Cripples with legs should give their legs to people who 
need them, like cripples without arms. 

• Cripples with no arms and four legs are cool. 

• I scream. 

You scream. 

We all scream for Robert Downey Jr! 


• That sweater vest looks good on you. 

• You are the best damn research goon there ever was. 

• Bald eagles deserve it. 

• Don’t listen to the damn liberals, we all know that the only 
way you can get cancer is the buttsex. 

• I am the real William Carlos Williams. 

• Turbo Pascal licks the nipple of technological progress 
instead of drinking deeply of its warm milk. 

• How much did you pay for that scarf? Who the fuck was it 
a gift from?! It’s ridiculous! 

• When you have to choose 
Between Muslims and Jews, 

You can’t lose! 

• Rainforests: Slash ‘em up, slash ‘em up, waaaaaaaaay up! 
Burn ‘em down, burn ‘em down, waaaaaaaaay down! 

• Matter doesn’t size.. 

• I love red haired bitches, 

It doesn’t matter who they are, 

Or if they say “Whatever” or “like.” 

We use them anyway. 

So easily we imbibe these words into our terminology. 

• The Republican party was better before all the 
strippers left. 
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The E3W Guide to Photography 


You may have noticed that the guides this year are distinctly 
different from the guides last year. This, for reasons 
explained in our movie, is due to Europe. Europe, however, 
was finally defeated in an epic battle spanning months, 
and we freed our POW Guide Writers, this, as their first 
venture back on American literary soil, should be 
celebrated. 

All right! Welcome back, Kotter! This is the first guide in 
a long dong time! This time we’re talking ‘bout 
photography. No, not the process by which plants convert 
sunlight into green. We’re talking about lenses and 
apertures, man. 



Part 1: Lenses and Apertures 

The standard lens used in SLR (or “single lens reflex” as 
we say in the biz) cameras is a 35-70mm zoom. You’ll 
want to have an aperture. 

Part 2: Choosing a subject to photograph 

What I like to do is wander the streets. Don’t get me wrong, 
I do like photography too, but mostly, I like to wander the 
streets. When I’m on the street sometimes I have my 
camera with me. On these rare occasions, I choose fat 
people. They’re a hell of a laugh. And it’s really rewarding 
to develop the film and find fat people on the prints. It’s 
rewarding as hell. 

Part 32: Cool Vests 

Any real photographer wears a vest. And not just any vest. 
One of those Eddie Bauer vests with loads and loads of 
pockets. Fishing vests. But don’t go trying to load tackle 
in your new Nikon, because that’ll mess it up! Yeah! What 
you should put in the pockets is film, a tripod, a colorful 
backdrop and spare cameras. When in doubt, also bring a 
picture of the Pope or your favorite Christian hero. Their 
spiritual guidance will guide you spiritually and thus cause 
you to wear a cool vest. Now you’re a phog. 

Part 3: Composition 

Never ever, never never never ever, center your subject. 
The most artistic photographs (the ones that win the big 
cash prizes) do not even contain the subject. As a 
photographer and as an artist it is your duty to leave the 
interpretation up to the viewer. For example, say you want 
to photograph Cher. You want to not photograph Cher. 
Rather, you want to photograph Cher’s surroundings. It 
gives the viewer a full picture of what’s around Cher. 
Including Cher at this point would be redundant. Do not 
title your picture, “Cher.” Instead, title it “A Thong and a 


Schnauzer.” Another good picture to take is your own 
genitalia. 

Part 543: Development 

By this time, you may begin to notice changes in your 
body. Document these changes with photography. You will 
perhaps notice increased hair around your peepee. If you 
are a woman, you may become more irritable and slam 
your camera into the ground thus ending your pursuit of a 
career in photography. Remember kids, if you are serious 
about being a photographer, be sure not to be a woman! 
That camera was expensive, dude! 

Part 6: Drinking Developer 

Yes, it’s liquid and will slide down your throat. No, you 
won’t be happy afterwards. But you don’t have to take 
my word for it! 

Part 7: Lavar Burton 

“I once read a really good book on photography. It’s called, 
Johnny and the Amazing Appleseed Camera. I featured it 
on my show where a little girl read it on the air. Then I 
didn’t molest her. I swear, dude. But you don’t have to 
take my word for it!” 


Lingo Guide 

phog—gnarly expert on phog 
pictosaurus—gnarly expert on jurassic-era tripods 
peepee—expert on dingleberry & twig 
pictosaurus—phog 



Obligatory Freshman Welcome Letter 


Hello Freshmen, 

Let me be one of the first and most insincere to welcome 
you to the University of Michigan, the poor man’s 
Harvard, the rich man’s safety school, the middle income 
man’s means of acquiring pseudo-sophistication. Let me 
also be one of the first to congratulate you on finishing 
at or near the top of your class. Of course if you consider 
the fact that you were the product of an American Public 
School system where 65% of graduating seniors think 
that the first rule of motion is “don’t talk about 
motion,’’and where 27% of those students think that 
Columbus discovered Ohio and its capital of Indiana. So 
perhaps this achievement isn’t so astounding. But it’s 
worthy of mild praise nonetheless. 

Now, before we get into the nitty gritty of school 
essentials, take a moment and look around you. You are 
surrounded by greatness. Here at Michigan we make 
leaders of tomorrow, today—using the ideals and passions 
of yesterday, and you’ll get your tuition bill the first 
Monday after the third week of classes. We have a proud 
past of Wolverine greatness. Acting legend James Earl 
Jones, consummate attorney Clarence Darrow, and 
sexually ambivalent housekeeper Ann B. Davis have all 


set foot on this fine campus. But don’t worry if you don’t 
fit into the “successful” category, our alumni list also boasts 
child murderer “Dickie” Loeb and grown-up murderer Ted 
“Unabomber” Kaczinski, and former Pittsburgh left-fielder 
Jake Maclamore who batted .097 for the Pirates at the start 
of the 1974 season then preceded to die of a massive brain 
hemorrhage while sitting on a toilet just after being sent 
to Knoxville to rejoin the club’s minor league affiliate. 

Here at the University, you might have noticed how there 
seems to be tension between some of the many New 
Yorkers and some of the Midwesterners who attend this 
college. The Midwesterners think the New Yorkers are a 
bunch of snobby, rich kids who weren’t smart enough to 
get into Harvard, Princeton, or even Brown—and come 
here begrudgingly. And the New Yorkers think that the 
locals are simple-minded wheat-eaters who know very 
little about the world around them. Well let me settle this 
issue once and for all. Yes, there are some people from 
New York who are pretentious snobs, leaching off the 
accumulated wealth of their family name. On the other 
hand, there are some Midwesterners that make Gomer Pyle 
look like James Bond. Let’s not judge each other on 
generalities, and base our hate on distinct, personalized 


characteristics. Hating someone because of his or her place 
of origin is iniquitous and stupid. Find something 
substantial and akin to the specific person to base your 
hate on—it’s the way of a pseudo-ivy-league school. 

You’re at such a school. Savor it, but be cautious. While 
exploring these first few days, you’ll be told to trust your 
roommates and become acquainted with those around 
you. Big mistake. The people who get you in the most 
trouble are your friends. In fact, here at the University of 
Michigan no one is to be trusted. The curve is already 
being set. Insane paranoia is what will get you through 
these next four years, and the rest of your life. So grab 
your books, hide under your desk with a pointy pair of 
scissors and make sure no one’s peeking. Sleep with the 
lights on, not the halogen kind because they’re evil. 
Welcome to U of M. 

Visit the Web Site for 
"Web Exclusives" 
www.everythreeweekly.com 
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check out what U A C h a s i 


Amazin’ Blue 

The oldest mixed-voice a cappella ensemble on campus. They are 
consistently recognized as one of the best a cappella ensembles in 
the country. They perform three large shows each year, record CDs 
and travel to other universities to perform. For more information, 
visit www.amazinblue.org 



mpact Dance Theater 

A dance company for non-dance majors. The group performs jazz, 
lyrical, tap, ballet, modern, and other genres of dance. Students 
choreograph each performance. The group performs one large show 
in addition to various other events throughout the year. 


Corned 


y Company 

The University of Michigan’s premier comedy group. Perf 
are held multiple times each semester. These performances 
highlight their comedic talent in various comedy genres such as 
sketch, improv, and stand-up. Past shows have included Corn-Air, 
Komedy Sutra, and There’s Something About The Virgin Mary. 


CENTER 

irformances 


M-agination Films 

This group provides the necessary means for interested 
students to write, direct, edit, and produce original student work. 
Students interested in screenwriting may submit screen plays 
to the UAC office. 


onsider Magazine 
The University of Michigan's weekly forum for non-partisan issues. 
Consider focuses on presenting a balanced view of important 
campus and national issues. Consider is also sponsored by Hillel 
and the Residence Halls Association. It is the only publication 
distributed throughout the residence halls. For more information 
contact: consider.editors@umich.edu 


M - F I i c k s 

M-Flicks coordinates movie screenings and sneak previews on 
campus. In addition to showing such films as Bridget Jones’s Diary, 
The Usual Suspects, and Harold and Maude, M-Flicks is also 
responsible for the U of M Student Film Festival, Film Farm. 


If you would like to be added to their events mailing list or are 
interested in joining, please email Alyssa Draper 
(adraper@umich.edu) or Laura Craig (lcraig@umich.edu). 


UNIVERSITY AC 
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UNIVERSITY ACTIVITIES CENTER 
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n store for you this year 
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Michigan Academic Competitions 

MAC is the top college bowl program in the nation and competes in 
academic "trivia" tournaments year round at universities in places 
like Boston, Chicago, Los Angeles and Washington, D.C. On 
campus, MAC holds an intramural tournament every fall open to all 
Michigan students, faculty and staff, and welcomes everyone to 
open meetings every Wednesday night. Previous accomplishments 
include winning the College Bowl National Championship in 1996, 
1998, 2000 and 2001, as well as numerous other tournaments 
across the nation. Additionally, MAC has seen two of its members 
win the grand prize on "Who Wants to be a Millionaire?", had 
numerous other members compete on the show and has had 
another member win the Jeopardy! College Tournament. Visit the 
MAC web page at www.umich.edu/~uac/mac. 


The Michigan Every Three Weekly 

Half-biting satire, half-ridiculous absurdity, this publication is all that 
and a can of Planter's low-salt peanuts. The E3W staff delivers a 
fresh batch of funny things for the campus to read-well, every three 
weeks. Visit our web site at www.everythreeweekly.com and email 
threeweeks@umich.edu for more information! 


MUSKET 

A musical theater group organized by students. There are two large- 
scale productions each year at the Power Center. All students are 
encouraged to participate—no experience necessary! Previous 
productions include Godspell, Evita, and Into the Woods. 



jNim 




R u IMVelTIo >G iNTER 

A theater group for non-theater majors devoted to maintaining a 
forum for creative theatrical expression. They present a 
Shakespeare play in the fall and a contemporary play in the spring. 
Previous plays include Macbeth, King Lear, No Exit, and The Nerd. 


peaker Initiative 
Speaker Initiative sponsors a variety of lectures, including both 
political and social figures, to discuss contemporary issues and to 
address the concerns of students. Previous speakers have included 
Spike Lee, Gloria Steinem, and James Carville. 


GXIE L g a Bp o p s Orchestra 

The only student-run and student-directed orchestra. Open to music 
majors and non-music majors alike, the orchestra aims to add to the 
diversity within the university's music community and to attract a wider 
audience to the concert hall. Past performances include the works of 
John Williams, Rogers and Hammerstein, and George Gershwin. 
Visit the MPO web site at http://www.umich.edu/~uac/mpo 


Special Events Commitee 

Special Events co-sponsors events with other U of M groups. The 
committee is a valuable resource to other student organizations by 
assisting in the planning and financing of University-wide programs. 
Past events have included collaboration with Hillel to bring Dr. Ruth 
to campus, and the student programming for the 1999 AIDS 
Awareness Week with Wecanhelp. Al DS Awareness Week won the 
The University of Michigan's Program of the Year Award. 


Mini-Courses 

Mini-Courses provides non-credit classes offered each term to 
students, faculty and the Ann Arbor community. Popular offerings 
include latin dance, bartending, henna, sign language, CPR, and 
many others. A complete schedule of classes can be found on the 
UAC Web page. Classes will be beginning in mid-October. For more 

1 / 

What is UAC? 


Big Ticket Productions 

Big Ticket Productions is both a new and old committee to UAC. 
They are a combination of two former UAC committees, Soundstage 
and Laughtrack, and their goal is to bring large events to the 
University. Check out the UAC website for more info! 

VC i\ 


The University Activities Center is the largest student*run programming organization at 
the University of Michigan. UAC’s mission is to provide quality programming that is both 
entertaining and enriching to students, faculty, and staff in the University Community. 
For more information about UAC or any of its many commitees, check out their website 
at: www.umich.edu/~uac 
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Welcome Freshmen Insert 


University Lingo 


A 2 

1. Nickname for Ann Arbor 

2. Support group to join after pledging a fraternity. 

3. First lady of the United States (1797-1801), first of 
two women to both marry and give birth to a US 
president; Abigail Adams. 

Angell Hall Fishbowl 

Computing site for waiting in line. The almost yearly 
new carpet makes waiting seem faster. 

B-School 

1. Term used to describe the U of M invented by those 
bitter over Harvard rejections 

2. Business school; place where many naively believe 
they’ll enter while few actually do; Used in an analogy: 
Kineseology Student:B-School::Asian:Basketball Team 

Big House 

1. One of the many terms for the football stadium; also 
known as “The House That Bo Built,” “Michigan 
Stadium,” “Nike Field,” and “The Dwelling That Ed 
Martin Tried to Tear Down.” 

2. Where some frat boys end up following an ‘accident’ 
at one of their parties. 

CCRB 

1. Central campus recreational building; place where students 
always plan on attending but rarely make it (see B-School) 

2. At the beginning of every semester, students swear to 
go to the CCRB regularly, as a part of “the new me.” 
However they don’t. Ex. “Hey you wanna go to the 
CCRB?” “Sure right after this episode of Friends. ” 

Diag, The 

1. Place on campus where people force their wares on 
you—no matter how disinterested you appear. 

2. Every Three Weekly, ma’am? 

“EECS” 

1. Electrical Engineering and Computer Science 
division of the University. 


2. The noises emitted by women when asked out on 
dates by men who are in the Electrical Engineering and 
Computer Science division of the university. 

Fraternities 

Organizations who participate in several community 
service activities, each usually the result of a plea 
bargain. 

Graduate Student Instructor 

Foreign Exchange Student. 

Kinesiology, School of 

1. University department specializing in the “movement 
of things.” 

2. One tier above the School of Psychology, one 
tier below Mrs. Althea’s School of Beauty, (see 
“C school”) 

MSA 

1. Michigan Student Assembly, the “government” of the 
University. They pass resolutions on Iraqi sanctions, 
affirmative action, and allow a student known as 
“superfan” to address them. 

2. Taken as seriously, and are just as effective as local/ 
state/national government. 

North Campus 

1. Portion of campus where the engineering facilities are 
located. 

2. In equation form: 

North Campus - Central Campus -fun - places to eat - misery x (four years) 

TA 

[Editor’s note: insert sexual joke here] 

UGLi 

1. Acronym of the Shapiro Undergraduate Library. 

2. see Women’s Lacrosse Team. 

Union 

1. Intimate spiritual bond shared between two people 

2. Large building on State Street. 


E3W Guide: Time Management 

We here at the E3W realize that the newfound freedoms and 
opportunities of a college campus are often sources of 
confusion to first year students. A freshman's arrival to Ann 
Arbor can often be overwhelming. That's why we present the 
following time management hints: 

1. Assess you situation. Do you really want to manage your 
time? If so, keep reading this guide. 

2. Be realistic. Despite your optimism, don't plan minutes for a 
significant other if you don't yet have one, especially if you're 
ugly. Lack of a companion will keep you free of commitment 
on Saturday nights. But don't think of it in terms of a glass 
being half full. It's more that the glass is sitting on the couch 
every weekend viewing episodes of Deputy Dog on the 
Cartoon Network. 

3. Be conscious of your study environment. Don't expect to 
write a quality English paper if you spend the entire time 
releasing harmful CFC's into the air and dumping tgxicJjikinta. 
the ocean. And start recycling you selfish meat-eating bastard. 

4. Always plan at least two courses of action. One should be a 
straightforward sounding method to attain your desired result. 
The other, known as Plan B should be "so crazy that it just might 
work." When the first strategy unexpectedly fails you'll 
promptly follow through with "B," likely saving the town and 
earning gratitude from a friendly sheriff. 

5. Try to organize. There's nothing better to do before an 
important test than uncluttering your living space. By 
spending the entire evening cleaning you'll feel a deep sense of 
accomplishment going into the exam. You'll also avoid dying 
while asleep like grandpa did last year. 

6. Consider what's important and prioritize. Seriously, you can't 
expect to do homework while playing computer solitaire. It's a 
distraction. Put the book away otherwise you'll never win. 
Those Los Vegas rules are hard. 

7. Finally, remember to schedule any nervous breakdowns. 
Plan them at least five days in advance. That way you can 
purchase firearms and make them much more dramatic. 


The E3W Guide To Little Known Campus Landmarks 


As the 6,000plus students of the incoming class of2005 begin 
to arrive in Ann Arbor over the summer for their first taste of 
University life, campus tour guides have again been instructed 
to disregard a number of the most significant and colorful 
landmarks on the University of Michigan campus for reasons 
of “taste. ” A true, true shame. So, as you visit Michigan's 
“PC” landmarks like Phallic Belltower I and Phallic 
Belltower II, remember to go off the beaten path a little and 
check out these fine attractions: 

The Centre for Ethically Questionable Experiments on 
the Amish: Although many consider U-M’s work on the 
Amish groundbreaking, it has met its share of critics, including 
the ACLU, the Center for Individual Rights, Amnesty 
International, Greenpeace, and over 15,000 human rights 
organizations worldwide. Center director Alan Mazur 
contends that the procedures done at the center are those whose 
results can only be obtained through testing on real-life 
subjects. “We reached the limit on what Amish simulation 
software could teach us years ago,” he claims. 

The 30-Foot Nude Sculpture of Wernher von Braun on 
North Campus: von Braun, a hero to most engineers, is 
immortalized in this statue, which would be considered tame 
by most standards if not for von Braun’s incredibly, 
grotesquely magnified genitalia. Indeed, the “30 feet” that 
the statue is famous for has little to do with von Braun’s height. 


In any case, the statue provides a creepy sort of shade and 
serves as an awkward location to put up election posters and 
hang “Welcome Parents” banners. Many say this amazing 
specimen is avoided on tours because it sends the message 
that size matters, which it doesn’t. My girlfriend said so, 
herself. Well.. .she’s my ex-girlfriend now, but still. 

The Hypercube: This kin to the lame 3D cube located 
by the Student Activities Building, is generally not seen 
on any tours simply because it exists on many different 
levels, much like the humor in those really early episodes 
of “Laverne and Shirley.” Created in the physics lab, 
the Hcube is generally seen randomly throughout campus, 
engulfing whatever it encounters in a haze of mysterious 
fractillian amazement and telling lame physics jokes. 
Stay tuned for Hcube 2.0 next fall which promises 
expanded multiplayer options on Battle.net and optional 
4D acceleration. 

The Library of Made Up Stuff: The Library of Made Up 
Stuff houses over twenty thousand pages of positive Phantom 
Menace reviews, technical specifications for building every 
device ever mentioned in Star Trek, and, perhaps most 
shockingly, actual job offers sent to anthropology majors. 

Here you will also find countless volumes of scientific 
journals and texts, including Newton’s seminal work Principia 
Pomographica and Einstein’s original exposition of his Theory 


of Relativitousness. This library is an indispensable resource 
for the Psychology Department. 

National Association for the Advancement of Oil 
Magnates: Few know that the University houses a chapter 
of this organization, which promotes and protects the rights 
of the underprivileged oil magnate minority. Up until the 
1960s, oil magnates were segregated from their poorer peers, 
forced to attend schools like Harvard and Yale where the 
quality of their education was—although officially the same— 
different from that of children whose parents weren’t filthy 
rich rednecks. Oil magnates have recently placed one of their 
own in the White House, giving the NAAP a new idea for 
their long-term strategy: make billions and billions of dollars, 
then use it to rule the world. 

The East Quad Cafeteria: Orientation is in South Quad 
this year instead of the traditional East Quad because of 
“construction.” That should be “construction <wink, wink>,” 
because everyone knows that the East Quad Cafeteria’s food 
was recently ranked lower than that of the Sudan, Botulism 
Bay, and that tribe of vegetarian cannibals. The cafeteria 
faced intense scrutiny last year after one student suffered a 
violent allergic reaction to the “Enchilada Surprise.” The 
student claimed to have experienced the same symptoms only 
once before, when exposed to a wild ferret, but administrators 
at East Quad denied any connection. 
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Squirrel Fidelity At All Time Low 

Free Love Reigns on Diag as Many Squirrels Offer to Share Nuts 


A recent University study 
of Ann Arbor’s squirrel 
population has returned 
some disturbing results. 

The general trend in inter¬ 
squirrel sexual relations 
shows sharp increases in 
promiscuity, as many 
squirrels are abandoning 
conventional moral guide¬ 
lines and giving in to their 
raging hormones. 

“More and more, female squirrels find themselves left to 
raise entire litters on their own,” said Jacqueline Inchak, a 
professor of sociozoology. “The male squirrels seem content 
to chase after anything with a tail. The possible adverse ef¬ 
fects on the adolescent development of squirrels raised in 
single-parent environments pose a very serious concern to 


the area’s squirrel society.” 

Of even more concern to researchers is the possible danger 
to non-squirrel Ann Arbor inhabitants. These sex-crazed 
squirrels seem unable to contain themselves to the physical 
offerings of their own species, seeking experimentation with 
other, mostly unwilling, individuals. DPS has handled a mark¬ 
edly increased number of complaints about “squirrel lovin’” 
in the last two months. 

Said LS&A sophomore and Delta Iota Pi sorority member 
Katie Gray, “These squirrels are freaking me out. I was on my 
way to this “Doggy Style” theme party last Saturday, so I had 
this awesome Pussycat costume. It was all black vinyl, kind of 
Cat Woman-like sex kitten? So anyways, I was walking down 
by the Diag, and about fifty of these rabid squirrels jumped on 
me from out of nowhere and started humping me! I know I 
looked hot, but come on!” 

The usually sexually conservative squirrels have also shown 
increased participation in various other unorthodox mating 


activities. Authorities are at a loss to explained the sexual 
hyperactivity of the squirrels, but scattered reports tell of a 
masked bandit that roams around campus regaling them with 
“sexy haikus.” These haikus apparently drive the squirrels 
into a frenzy of procreative activity. 

Many female squirrels, disgusted by the promiscuous ac¬ 
tivity of their masculine counterparts, have sought refuge in 
same-sex relationships. The increased numbers of black and 
gray squirrels—bussed in by federal court order—has also 
spurred an increase in inter-racial squirrel dating, challeng¬ 
ing the social norms of squirrel society. 

“Squirrels are undergoing some fundamental changes in their 
society,” said Inchak. “Think of the implications! The squirrel 
pom industry is going to have some stuff coming out that will... 
um, be very interesting from a scholarly point of view.” 

See SQUIRREL SEX 
page 11 



Squirrels in bondage 


Woman Ends "Buffer Relationship," Resumes Conventional Dating 


After a three week association with self-proclaimed 
“Sweet Guy” John Anderson, LS&A sophomore Angela 
Tiller has declared her plans to move onward to a more 
prestigious relationship. “He was there for me when I 
needed him, and made me feel special when I felt like 
garbage,” she said in a prepared statement. “I will always 
love what he did for me and cherish him forever— oh 
look! It’s my old boyfriend and he’s got a new car! Hi 
Gene. WAIT UP!” 

The announcement was “surprising” to the 
aforementioned Anderson, as it came on the heels of what 
Tiller described as a “delightful weekend” that featured 
him. The couple took a brief stroll through the Nichols 
Arboretum, followed by dinner and an intimate discussion 


"Sweet Guy" Timidly Returns to Lonelyland 

of the pair’s emotions. Anderson considered these to be 
good signs. He was gravely mistaken, however. 

When the enigmatic former boyfriend known to 
Anderson only as “Gene” reappeared on the scene 
sporting a third tattoo, a new car, and anti-gonorrhea 
antibiotics, Anderson expected that Tiller and “Gene” 
would become friends. 

“All the girls I’ve gone out with all want to be friends 
after about two or three weeks,” he said. “It seems like a 
pretty natural progression for a relationship.” 

However, after a solid week of Tiller ignoring 
Anderson, he began to become suspicious. “I thought it 
was odd that her new answering machine message told 
me to ‘leave a message for Gene and Angela and we’ll 


call back when we’re not fucking,’ but I trust the women 
in my life,” he said. “She wouldn’t cheat on me, would 
she? I mean, she’s got a great sense of humor, she’s just 
kidding with me. I’m sure that’s it. Really.” 

Shockingly, it turned out that Tiller would indeed cheat 
on Anderson, a revelation that would break the happy 
couple in two. 

“It’s not your fault. It’s mine,” Tiller said in a phone 
interview. “I realize this might not mean much now, but 
you’re a great individual and I wish you well.” She later 
commented how ‘sweet’, ‘thoughtful’, ‘caring’ and 

See BUFFER 
page 11 


Students Prepare for Violent Animated Japanese Pornography Festival 


It was a good day for freakish goth-type people yesterday, 
as the Japanese Animation Society announced that its 
annual anime festival, Con Ja Nai, has been expanded to 
include a second screen. Organizers hope that the festival 
expansion allows more people to take in the wonder of 
Japanese pornography-animation. 

Anime films are reputed to have higher quality than 
American animated features. They often deal with alien 
planets, ancient sword fighting, or cute animals, and are 
specifically created for homy male audiences between the 
ages of 12 and 25. Typically graphically violent and sexual, 
plot lines range from comic romances involving high 
school students to pornographic tales of omnipotent blood 
demons whose penises topple skyscrapers. 

“The stories are more involved and they generally have 
a sci-fi angle to them,” said longtime anime enthusiast 
and club member John Parker. An aficionado of the art, 
Parker attributes the popularity of the films to their unique 
style and “how cool it is to see a metallic dragon being 
circumcised with a katana blade.” 

But, while good fun is had by all festival attendees, there 
is a larger goal. 

“Our group is dedicated to the expansion of awareness 



You should have seen the one he wanted us to print 

of Japanese culture through animation,” said society 
president Akira Kyodaiken. “It’s funny, but most people 
don’t know that Japan is a post-apocalyptic war zone 
centered around neo-Tokyo and infested with gigantic 
mechanized robots piloted by mega-violent blue haired 
hot shots who have sex with twelve-year-old schoolgirls.” 
Some have complained about the excessively sexual 


content of the movies shown at Con Ja Nai, but Kyodaiken 
thinks they perform a public service. “Our movies stimulate 
interest in cultural exchange,” he said. “We’ve had a lot of 
students inquiring about study abroad programs after 
seeing the shows. Usually, they also ask about the android 
lesbian mermaids with dual processing vaginas, but that 
comes with the territory.” 

The complaints lodged against the festival may grow 
more vocal this year, as this is the first year it will contain 
explicit adult-oriented animation. The first of these 
controversial films will be The Naughty Tentacle. 
Kyodaiken describes the movie in a single sentence, “I 
don’t want to give it away, but one scene involves 16 
razor-sharp alien tentacles and two or three innocent 
school girls who get what they never deserve but what 
we all pay to see.” 

The rest of the festival’s lineup includes Neon Genesis 
Evangelion, Bondage Faeries Extreme, Akira, Ninja Scroll 
and Ghost in the Shell. All are being shown with their 
original Japanese dialogue and English subtitles, but, in a 
first for the festival, the organization will also screen the 
English version of the rare hentai film Cherry Blossom 
Kiss Bang Bang Rice Donkey Robot Fuck. 
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Sports 


Basketball Recruit Signs 4 Year, 
$10 Million Scholarship 


University basketball 
coach Tommy Amaker 
announced the signing of 
All-American point guard 
Jerome Hill to a four-year, 
ten-million-dollar 
scholarship in a press 
conference yesterday 
afternoon. 

“We’re very excited to 
have such a great athlete 
at such a great price,” 

Amaker stated. “We were 
really worried we would 
not be able to fit him under 
the salary cap—I mean, 
um, within the athletic budget—but when Kevin Gaines’s 
scholarship got tom up, it gave us the numbers we needed 
to sign this potential superstar.” 

The scholarship has opt-out options after Hill’s freshman 
and junior years should he choose to enter the NBA draft or 
drunkenly overturn a Ford Explorer. “[The contract] really 
gives us the flexibility we need,” said David Falk, a “family 
friend.” “And it’s purely coincidental that I’m a famous, 
powerful sports agent who is speaking on his behalf.” 

Other universities have expressed concerns about the 
signing. “I could be wrong, but it just seems like there is 
something fishy about this whole thing,” Arkansas coach 
Nolan Richardson said yesterday. “I mean, a four year 
scholarship? It’s not like anyone stays in college for more 
than two seasons.” 

Amaker, however, maintains that Hill’s scholarship is 
perfectly legal. “There is absolutely no wrongdoing here,” 
he said. “We are a university that always plays by the rules. 
Sure, sometimes we get confused and think the rules say 


‘have a university booster pay 
your players thousands of 
dollars’ or ‘drunk driving is 
way cool,’ but it’s not like any 
of our players got a 20 percent 
discount on sneakers. Our 
coaches never bought a player 
a plane ticket home so he 
could attend his father’s 
funeral like that Ohio State 
coach did a few years back. 
Those are serious violations, 
and the University would 
never stoop to such lows.” 

Hill prefers to concentrate 
on the positive aspects of his 
recruitment. “This is a great opportunity for me,” he said 
from his home. “I get to follow a long tradition of players 
who were choked by assistant coaches, smoked pot, and 
got into drunken brawls on 1-75 in Detroit. Other than 
maybe Cincinnati, I saw no other school with such an 
illustrious history in its basketball program.” 

In addition to basketball, Hill figures to take a rigorous course 
load. The special program he will enroll in, the Katzenmoyer 
Curriculum, was pioneered at Ohio State University, a noted 
educational estabhshment and the place where minds go to 
die. Prominent classes in the program include “Golf: Stick Hit 
Ball, Urg” and “AIDS Awareness: AIDS Is For Shit.” 

Amakeris impressed with Hill’s ambitious plans. “AIDS 
is something more people should be aware of,” he said. 

Despite Hill’s high national ranking, enthusiasm for his 
signing was tempered when the NCAA announced that it would 
suspend him for the first 1,000 games of his career for accepting 
18 years of secret financial help from two mysterious individuals 
Hill has identified only as “Mom” and “Dad.” 



Jerome Hill at the press conference 


TV DEATH 

continued from page 1 

protection, like some V-Leather-Straps and a V-Six- 
Point-Roll-Cage.” 

Speculation has already begun as to what may have 
motivated the television set to lash out so aggressively. 
It is possible that the TV may have been facing another 
TV on the other side of the room, which, only moments 
before the killing, could have been showing a particularly 
violent scene from an uncut version of Best of the Best 
2, giving the TV the idea to kill something. These reports 
could be neither confirmed nor deemed plausible. 

Ron Calder, a family friend, says that the tragedy has 
changed his own opinions about media-induced violence. 
“Really, I always thought the whole idea was just 
ridiculous. In fact, me and Joe were just talking about 
this a few weeks ago. He was trying to tell me that TV is 
responsible for this and movies are responsible for that. 
So I told him, ‘Joe, the day your TV actually jumps off 
the goddamn stand and kills your boy, I’ll believe it.’ 
Well, I guess this shuts me up pretty good.” 


CHURCH PRAYER 

continued from page 2 

coming-down-to-earth movies,” said local parishioner 
Sue Ellen Granger. “Oh dear.. .what would Jesus do?” 
she asked while sliding a tray of handmade bracelets 
featuring the same phrase and a $2.50 price tag toward 
reporters. 

Despite her frustration, however, Granger and others 
still continue to fight. “We’ve already organized two 
fudge sales, a human hope chain, and I’ve written several 
incensed editorials for Christian Quarterly,” she said. 
“God wants us to help ourselves. As you can see we’re 
not pulling any punches.” 


Wrigley's Abominable Baseball Stadium 


Sweet sassy molassy! Baseball’s darkest day has finally 
reared its ugly head. As if the city of Chicago hasn’t already 
suffered enough from the blows dealt by Shoeless Joe, 
Buck Weaver and the six others—now we have to deal 
with this! If you haven’t heard, Cubs’ Park, home to our 
beloved Cubs, has recently changed its moniker to Wrigley 
field in the image of William Wrigley Jr., owner of the 
team and the president of the sugarised chewing-goo 
manufacturer of the same name. 

Before we let this change occur and continue our lives 
or reckless phonograph listening we should look deep 
within our souls and ask ourselves: Is this the legacy we 
want to leave our children? Fifty years from now when 
every home will have three Chinamen workers and our 
children will traipse about the globe in large dirigibles 
ordering champagne from cloud cities, do we want them 
to go to a baseball game at Joe Waterson’s Snake Oil 
Emporium Baseball Field? Sure it might cure my rickets 
and liver spots, but it isn’t the name for a baseball stadium 
is it? It’d be like naming an ailment Tyrus Cobb Arthritis, 
Lou Gehrig’s Disease, or “Sassy” Grisom Aids. 

Where is Commissioner Kenesaw Mountain Landis 
taking our beloved pass time? I say he should spend less 
time in the speakeasies lollygagging with flappers doing 
the Charleston and focus more on baseball! These 


sponsorships, along with this “radio broadcasting” may 
well destroy baseball forever. Does he take us for rubes? 
Has he fallen completely off the trolley? Perhaps next he 
shall put an end to peanut vending or, worse yet, allow for 
new teams in other cities, perhaps even in other nations. 
Can you imagine a “Toronto Nine?” Our boys would take 
arms and storm the border the day the Queen’s song played 
before a pitched ball, by jingo! 

I remember back in Ought-One, when Julian Anderson 
and I were discussing the sexual habits of our greatest 
bachelor President, James Buchanan—this was right before 
the terrible death of our nation’s greatest President, William 
McKinley, if I recall correctly. During our discussion, I 
had mentioned the docility of the German people and how 
they would soon join forces with the Polish and the Danes 
in pioneering a cure for dysentery when I had acquired an 
odd feeling in my joints. Lo-and-behold a few years later 
we were in the Great War. I am getting the same hankering 
in my trick knee about these baseball stadiums. 

I am just as certain that this trend of company named 
sport venues will continue as I am certain the next great 
war will feature fantastic battles between flying machines 
and spectacular duels to the death of human-controlled 
hydraulically-powered android spider monkeys. 

I weep for the future. The economic boom of the 1920s 
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has no end in sight—the stock market will soar and soar! 
The Dow Jones might even shatter the 1000 mark in 
ten or twenty years. There is no doubt in my mind this 
bull market will carry us into the 1960s. This rush along 
with the inevitable silver standard is what’s going to 
bankroll our moon colonization effort and horseless 
carriage revolution. 

But if the names of the stadiums are changing to 
lifeless corporations, what’s next for our beloved game? 
Soon baseball players will demand outrageous sums of 
money to play—$1000, $1200, maybe even $1500 a 
season. It might get so bad they might have to put in 
some Negroes or Italians! This would be the greatest 
farce since allowing our women to vote! Perhaps 
someday they, too, shall demand a league of their own. 
And what then? The horror! 

We should ask ourselves if we want our children and 
our children’s children to see our Cubs win their numerous 
future World Series’—I am predicting at least 8 national 
championships in the next twenty years—in a place known 
as Wrigley Field, Sears’ Diamond, or perhaps in some large 
metallic bubble dubbed only as the Chromedome? The 
whole idea is so preposterous that I shall leave you 
discombobulated. 

Good night, and God bless. 
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The Bible by God 


Thin characters, a loosely woven plot, 
superfluous preaching, and an unnecessary 
length made the King James Version of the 
Holy Bible a surprising disappointment. 
Considered by many to be a holiday classic, 
certain biblical themes have become as 
cherished as other Christmas and Easter 
traditions such as decorating the tree, going 
on egg hunts, and trivializing non-Christians. 
But, while it tacitly outlines the teachings of 
a broadly accepted modem day superstition 
and also provides a lazy man’s answer for 
the creation of the universe, I find this text 
lacking in the spunk and inspired sincerity 
that captivated readers of other books in the 
genre, such as the Qu ’ rran, the Torah , and 
Zen and the Art of Motorcycle Maintenance. 

Delving into this book was initially a 
pleasure, but the diluted plot and aggravating 
characters quickly distanced me from the 


action. The protagonist, God — who was 
never explicitly mentioned as the protagonist 
— seemed of secondary interest for a large 
portion of the Old Testament. This was 
especially noticeable while examining the 
first division of the book, a satirical account 
of the world’s origins aptly named Genesis 
(at one point, I was hoping God would be 
replaced by Phil Collins). His only role was 
to act as if the entire world revolved around 
him. Meanwhile, poorly developed characters 
like Adam, Jacob, and Pharaoh made it nearly 
impossible to sympathize with them or any 
of the other flat characters. Vague symbolism 
and inappropriate imagery catch the reader 
off guard and make the entire flow of this 
piece seem to be disjointed. 

I expected more from this book, but only 
ended up depressed and disappointed. The 
godly wrath premise seemed to contradict 
the themes of love and brotherhood 
mentioned previously in the same text. 
Also, some passages seemed to be 


particularly offensive. One section near the 
“Ten Commandments” lists page after page 
of suggested punishments, most of which 
consist of stoning the offender to death. For 
one person to horde so much marijuana is 
flat-out selfish, there’s no other way to put 
it. Too bad one of the Commandments isn’t 
“don’t hog the weed, man.” 

Anyway, the book then rapidly devolves 
into “Blah blah blah Jesus blah blah blah 
sinners blah blah Jesus.” 

It’s clear that the Bible 
could have used some 
major editing. It is hard to 
follow and discover real 
meaning as it reads sort of 
like a history and a 
fictional book at the same 
time. The theme would 
seem to be that love for 
one another is the key 
gaining entrance to God’s 
social club known as 
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“Heaven,” but other possible initiations 
include doing good deeds or being brutally 
tortured and murdered by what the book 
refers to as “Pharisees,” who are probably 
New York City cops. And don’t even get 
me started on the last chapter, “Revelation,” 
which is way trippier than anything 
Hendrix ever did. That St. John guy must 
have been into something heavy. 

Although there were a few mystical 
elements to the Bible that 
were well handled, I suggest 
the author refer to Piers 
Anthony, Anne McCaffrey, 
or even J.K. Rowling to see 
how wizards and spirituality 
should be addressed in a 
piece without shoving it 
down the reader’s throat. I 
give this book two stars. It 
does make some nice 
allegorical statements, but 
overall seems a bit preachy. 



NBC Jumps On Reality-TV Band Wagon, Premieres 


Following hot on the trail of Survivor , 
Temptation Island , and several million other 
primetime reality television shows, NBC has 
announced plans to air its own embarrassing 
expose of how stupid the human race is, 
Monster Island. Hosted by aged gun nut 
Charlton Heston, the show challenges 16 
Americans to travel to Monster Island, 
several miles off Japan, and survive a month 
of monster attacks, contestant infighting, and 
attempts on their lives by NBC interns 
attempting to kill contestants in humorous 
and entertaining ways. The winner will be 
granted the admiration of all their hillbilly 
friends for having been on the “tuhy-vuhy.” 

“We figured death provided the maximum 
misery we could feed to a population of 


television viewers eager to drown their 
sorrows in those of others,” said NBC 
Programming Chair Bob Karway. “We 
briefly considered Cancer Island or Ebola 
Virus Island, but there just isn’t as much 
drama in people dying of a hideous disease 
as there is in people getting crushed and 
maimed by Godzilla and his monster pals.” 

Contestants on the show will face such 
monster favorites as Godzilla, Mothra, 
Rodan, Mechagodzilla, Dennis Rodman, 
and other robot creations of brilliant, insane 
Japanese scientists. 

Surprisingly, this has come as, well, a 
surprise to the infuriatingly stupid 
contestants. “I never expected this island to 
have so many monsters,” said shocked 


contestant John Wiley. “I mean yeah, it was 
called ‘Monster Island,’ but I just thought 
they’d like try to make me cheat on my 
girlfriend with, like, beautiful hired whores.” 

Not to be outdone by other networks 
vying for cash by controlling and 
destroying the lives of those stupid enough 
to sign on, NBC has promised that a 
contestant will die every week. If not 
randomly killed by monsters or clubbed 
over the head and dropped into monster 
mouths by hired NBC goons, contestants 
will die by torture. 

Human rights groups around the world 
were outraged by this announcement. “This 
is ridiculous,” said Amnesty International 
president Harrison Kelly. “The show should 


"Monster Island" 

be called Monster-Torture Island. This clear 
mislabeling of the show is an affront to 
starving children everywhere. It would be 
even worse if they had TVs.” 

In an act of conciliation, the producers 
of Monster Island have promised to kill the 
fat gay guy from Survivor that won the 
million dollars after pissing CBS viewers 
off for weeks. 

Monster Island is scheduled to air as 
soon as viewers of FOX’s Temptation 
Island realize that the participants would 
cheat on their partners with a donut if left 
alone in a room with a camera. It will 
compete in the Tuesday 8PM timeslot 
against UPN’s Unnecessary Surgery 
without Anesthesia Island. 


SQUIRREL SEX 

continued from page 9 

While some right-wing organizations see 
this turn of events as yet another manifesta¬ 
tion of the moral decay of American society, 
concerned campus activist groups, including 
PETA and the Office of LGBT Affairs, fully 
support the squirrels’ decisions to experiment 
with new lifestyles. 

“Squirrels are people, too,” said PETA 
spokeswoman Joan Trotter. “Well, maybe not 
‘people’ people, but people nonetheless. Any¬ 
way, they should be allowed to do it however 
they want, as long as it’s in the privacy of 
their own branch.” 

While PETA plans a “Day of Action” next 
week, The Office of LGBT Affairs plans to 
offer crisis hotlines for single squirrel mothers 
in need and free peanut-based contraceptives, 
available in the large oak tree outside UHS. 


MONKDINI 

continued from page 2 

Erie is ceded to the Canadians in the surprise 
sequel to the War of 1812, in which dolphins 
develop superhuman intelligence but use it 
only to score with human supermodels. I 
implore the public: please, just leave me to 
my bananas.” 

After a moment of silent reflection, 
Monkdini added, “I like bananas.” 

Despite Monkdini’s impassioned plea, it 
seems unlikely that he will find blissful 
anonymity any time soon. “Bottom line 
here,” said Adrian Malone, Monkdini’s 
keeper, “is that we have a very bad little 
monkey on our hands, and I have a lot of 
gambling debts on my hands. So if I don’t 
have a monkey that agrees to play ‘Rainman’ 
for me when I go to Vegas next month, 
there’ll be hell to pay. Monkey hell.” 


BUFFER 

continued from page 9 

‘understanding’ Anderson was towards her 
during their three week ‘friendship.’ 

Although she refused to acknowledge 
further questioning, experts believe 
Tiller’s brief Anderson flirtation was 
actually a “Buffer Relationship,” or 
“Courtship of Comfort,” as it’s more 
commonly called. 

“She was probably just getting over a 
negative relationship,” psychologist 
Wendy Hamilton said. “Anderson’s status 
as a decent human being, while normally 
a hindrance to dating, became a desirable 
characteristic. After a period of healing, 
she once again had the strength to pursue 
less healthy, more normal associations. At 
that point Anderson had no choice, save 
becoming uncaring and manipulative in 


the same manner as Tiller’s past and future 
suitors. Unfortunately, for Mr. Anderson, 
he vowed to remain steadfast in his 
compassion and understanding and must 
now suffer the consequences.” 

Although distraught, Anderson 
unsuccessfully attempted to feign 
acceptance after the telephone 
conversation. He later admitted, however, 
that Tiller’s “I wish you well” still 
resonated in his thoughts long after he’d 
replaced the receiver. 

“If ‘well’ means ‘sitting motionless 
atop the inflatable mattress on my 
basement floor and staring blankly into 
nothing whilst listening to Sarah 
McLachlan CDs’, then ‘well’ I shall be 
for quite some time,” he said. 
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